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CHAPTER XXVIII. Continued.
"How could lie," demanded Joan,

i tho soldier's daughter, sharply, "he .

f was on dutyl"
"Well," answered Margaret, still

and unconsoled, "he would not j

havo dono thot before we were mar- -

And It 11 only the llrst day wo
been together, too, sinceIrledl "
she burled her head In her kor-- I

chief.
Then carao a knocking at tho door.
"Enter!" cried .loan Imperiously, yet

not a little glad of the Interruption.
Werner von Orseln stood In tho por-

tal. "My lady," he Bald, "will you bid
the Count von I.oen leave his work
and take some rest and sustenance.
He thinks of nothing but his drill."

"Oh, yes, he does," cried tho Prin-

cess Margaret: "how dare you say It,
fellow? Ho thinks of me! Why, even

"now
She looked once more out of tho

window, a smile upon her face. In-

stantly she drew In her head again
spraug to her feet.

Sand he Is gone! I cannot see htm
sho cried, "and I novor so

much as heard them go! Joan, I am
going to find htm. He should not havo
gono ,away without bidding mo good-

bye! It was cruel!"
--- Sho flashed out of tho room, and
'V without waiting for tiring maid or cov

erture, she ron downstairs, dressed as
sho was In her light summer nttlrc.

Joan stood a moment silent, looking
after her with eyes In which flashed a
tonder light. Werner von Orseln
smiled broadly tho dry smllo of an
ancient war captain who puts no
bounds to tho vagaries of women. It
was an experienced smile.

" TIs well for Kcrnsbcrg, my lady,"
Bald Werner grimly, "that you are not
tho Princess Mnrgarot."

"And why?" said Joan a llttlo
haughtily. For she did not llko Con-

rad's sister to ho treated lightly oven
by her chief captain.

"Ah, love, lovo!" said Werner, nod-
ding his head sententlously. "It 1b

well that I over trained you up to careI for none of these things. Teach a maid
to fence, and her honor needs no cham-

pion. Olvo her sword-cunnln- g and you
keep her from making a fool of her-

self about tho first man who crosses
her path. Strengthen her wrist, teach
her to lungo nnd parry, and you
strengthen her head. But you do
credit to your Instructor. You have
never troubled about tho follies of
lovo. Thcreforo aro ye Joan of tho
Sword Hand!"

. Joan sighed nnother sigh, very soft
ly this time, and her eyes, bolng turned
away from Von Orseln, were soft and
Indefinitely hazy.

"Yes," she answered, "I am Joan of
tho Sword Hand and I never think of
theso things!"

Von Orseln saluted, with a faco ox-- :

prcsslonlcss ns a ntono. Ho marched
to tho door, turned a third time and
saluted and with heavy footsteps de-

scended tho Htalrs.
At tho outer door Prlnco Conrad was

dismounting. Tho two men saluted
each othor.

"Is tho Duchess Joan within?" said
Conrad, concealing his eagerness un-

der tho hauteur natural to a prince.
"I havo Just left her!" answered tho

chlof captain.
Without a word Conrad sprang np

the steps three at a time. Werner
turned about and watched tho young
man's Arm, lithe flguro till It had dis-

appeared.
"Fulth of Saint Anthony I" ho mur-

mured, "I am right glnd our lady cares
not for love. If sho did, and If you
had not been a priest well, there
might havo been trouble."

CHAPTER XXIX.

iyjl The Broken Bond.
Above, in tho dusky light of tho up-

per hall, Conrad and Jpan stood hold-
ing each other's lmnds. It was tho

--W V

"Death alone shall turn me back this
fyj time."

t qrst time thoy had been nlono together
slnco tho day on which thoy hod
walked along tho sand dunos of Ru-go-

Smco then thoy Boomed to bavo
grown Inexplicably closo togethor. To
Joan, Conrad now seemed much moro
hor own the man who loved her,
whom bIio loved than ho hod been

, on the Island. To wnlch day by day
for his passing In martial rMlro
brought hack the knight of tho toirna-nion- t

whoso whlto plumo sho had seen
storm through the lifts when, a slim
secretary, hIio had stood with heating
heart "and shilling eves behind the

chair of Leopold von DesBauer, Am-

bassador of Plasscntiurg.
Kor almost five minutes they stood

thus without Rpeech; then Joan drew
nway her hands.

"You forget," she said smiling, "that
was forbidden In tho bund."

"My lady," he said, "was not tho
bond for Isle Rugen nlono? Here we
nro comrades In tho strife. Wo must
save our fatherland, 1 have laid aside
my priesthood. If I live, I shall appeal
to tho Holy Father to loose me wholly
from my vows."

Smilingly she put bis eager argu-
ment by.

"It was of another vow I spoke. I

am not the Holy Father, and for this
I will not give you nbsolutlon. We
are comrades, It Is true that and no
more! I ride to Kerns-berg- ,

where I will muster every man,
call down the shepherds from tho hills,
and bo back with yon by tho Alia be-

fore tho Muscovlto can attack you. I.
Joan of tho Sword Hand, uromlso It!"

She stamped her foot, milf In earn-
est nnd half In mockery of the sonor-
ous tiumo by which Bhe was known.

"I would rnther you wero Joan of
tho Grange nt Islo Hugcn, and 1 your
Jerklned servitor, denying the wood
thnt you might bake the bread."

"Conrad," said Joan, shaking her
head wistfully, "such thoughts aro not
wise for you and mo io harbor. Wo
must stand to our dignities now when
the enemy threatens nnd tho peoplo
need us. Afterwards, an it like us, wo
may step down together."

"Joan," said Conrnd, very gravely,
"do not fear for me. I havo turned
once from a career I novcr chose.
Death nlono shall turn mo back tills
tlmp."

"I knew It," sho nnswered; "I never
doubted It. But what shall wo do with
this poor lovesick bride of ours?"

And she told him of her Interview
that morning with his sister. Conrad
laughed gently, yet with sympathy.

"Leave mo Von Orseln, and do you
take tho young mnn," said Conrad;
"then Margaret will go with you will-
ingly nnd glndly."

"But sho will want to return that
Is, If Maurlco comes, too."

."Isle Uugen?" suggested Conrad.
"Send your ten men who know the
road. If they could carry off Joan of
the Sword Hnnd, they should have no
difficulty with HtTle Margaret of Court-land.- "

Joan clasped her hnnds with pleas-
ure and relief, all unconscious that Im-

mediately behind her Mnrgarot hnd
entered softly nnd now stood arrested
by tho sound of her own name.

"Oh, they will havo no trouble, will
thoy not?" she said In her own henrt,
nnd smiled. "Islo Uugen? Thank you,
my very dear brother and sister. You
would get rid of mo, separate me from
Maurlco while ho is fighting for your
precious princedoms. What Is a coun-
try in comparison with a husband? I

would not caro a dolt which country I

belonged to, so long ns I had Maurice
with mo!"

A moment or two Conrnd and Jonn
discussed the details of tho capture,
while moro softly than before Mar-
garet retired to tho door. Sho would
havo slipped out altogether, but that
something happened Just thorn which
froze her to tho spot.

A trumpet blow without onco, twice
nnd thrice, In short nnd stirring blasts.
Hnrdly had tho echoes died away when
sho heard hor brother say, "Adieu, best
beloved! It Is tho signal which tells
me thnt Prlnco Ivan Is within a day's
march of Courtlnnd. I bid you good-
bye, nnd If If wo should never meet
again, do not forget that I Idvcd you

loved you as nono else could lovo!"
Ho held out his hand. Joan stood

rooted to the spot, her lips moving, hut
no words coming forth. Then Mar-
garet heard a hoarso cry break from
her who had contemned lovo.

"I cannot lot you go thus!" sho cried.
"I cannot keep the vow! It Is too hard
for me! Conrad! , I am but a weak
woman nfter all!"

And In a moment tho Princess Mar-
garet saw Joan tho cold, Jonn of tho
Sword Hand, Joan' Duchess of Kerns-ber- g

and Hoheustelu In the arms of
her brother.

Whereupon, not being of sot purpose
an eavesdropper, Margaret went out
and shut tho door softly. Tho lovers
had neither heard her come nor go.
And tho wlfo of Maurlco von Lynar
was smiling very sweetly ns sno went,
but In her eyes lurked mischief.

Conrad descended tho stair from tho
apartments of tho Duchess Joan, di-

vided between tho certainty that his
lips had tasted the unutterable Joy and
tho fear lest his soul hnd sinned the
unpardonable sin,

A moment Joan steadied horself by
tho window, with her hand to her
breast ns If to still tho flying pulses
of her heart. Sho took u stop forwnrd
that sho might look onco more upon
him cro he went. But, changing her
purposo In tho very act, she turned
about nnd found horself fnco to faro
with tho Princess Mnrgiret. who was
smiling subtly.

"You hnvo granted my request?" sho
snld softly.

Jonn commanded horself with diff-
iculty.

"What request?" sho asked, for sho
had forgotten.

"Thnt Maurice and I should first gn
with you to Kernsborg and afterwards
to Pinssenburg."

"I cannot go," Joan murmured, think-
ing aloud. "I cannot ride tos Kcrns-
bcrg and leave him In tho front of
danger!"

"A man must not ho hampered by

affection In "tho hour of danger!"

"Do you know," said Joan, "that
Prlnco Ivnn nnd his Muscovites nro
within n day's march of Courtlnnd, and
thnt Prlnco Conrnd bas already gono
forth to meet them?"

"What?" cried Margaret, "within a
day's march of tho city? I must go
and find my husband."

"Walt!" said Joan. "I seo my wny.
Your husband shnll como hither."

She went to the door nnd clapped
her hands. "Send hither Instantly
Werner von Orsoln, Alt Plkkcr nnd the
Count von I.oen."

She wnltcd with tho latch of tho
door In her hnnd till sho heard their
footstops upon tho stnlr, They en-

tered together nnd snluted.
"Gentlemen," said Joan, "tho enemy

Is nt tho gato of tho city. Wo shall
need every man. Who will rldo to
Kernsborg and bring hack succor?"

"Your highness," said Werner von
Orseln, respectfully, "If tho enemy be
so near, and n battle Imminent, tho
mnn Is no soldier who would willingly
ho nbscnt. But wo nro your servants.
Choose you ono to go; or, If it seem
good to you, more than ono. Bid us
go, nnd on our heads It shall bo to
escort you safely to Kernsborg nnd
bring back reinforcements."

Tho Princess enme closer to Joan
and slipped n hnnd Into hers,

"Von Lynnr shall go!" said Joan.
Whereat Maurice held down his

1 yjM
"A man must not be hampered by af-

fection In the hour of dangerl"
head, Margaret clapped her bauds, and
the other two stood stolidly awaiting
Instructions, as became their position.

"At what hour shall I depart, my
lady?" said Maurice.

"Now! So soon as you can get the
horses ready!"

"But your Grnco must have time to
mako her preparations!"

"I am not going to Kernsberg. I
stay hero!" said Joan, stating n fact.

Werner von Orseln was .Just going
out of the doori confiding to Alt Plkkcr
that as soon as ho saw tho PrlnccBS
put her hand In thelri lady's he knew
they wero safe. At the sound of Joan's
words he was startled Into crying out
loudly, "What?" At the samo tlmo ho
faced about with the frown on his
fnce which ho wore when he corrected
an Irregularity in the ranVs.

(To bo continued.)

NEW CURE FOR SNAKE'S BITE.

Follows Plan of "Hair of the Dog
That Bit You."

"Take n hair of tho dog that bit
you," Is nn .old saw thot, os a sug-
gested remedy, has led many a man
out or tho frying pan Into tho fire,
and It ennnot certainly bo recommend-
ed ns n euro sultnblo for modern
times, when nn antidote Is moro

Dogs nro not, however, tho only ani-
mals whoso blto is to be feared; and
those people whoso trnvcls hnvo led
them to far lands know thnt poison-
ous snnkes nre much more to bo
drended.

Though by far tho greater propor-
tion of thoso persons thus bitten die,
there Is a certain number who re-

cover, thnnks to prompt measures,
and thanks also to the administration
of tho exact remedy which any par-

ticular snake bite requires.
It has lately been reported thnt, on

tho principle of tho old adage men-
tioned nbovo which thus serves a
turn nn nlmost certain euro for
snake bite Is the Injection of n small
portion of tho hllo of tho roptilo
which has attacked nny ono, nnd
which tho snake bolng generally
killed on the spot Is naturally at
hand.

Tho gall bladder Is extracted, Its
contents filtered, nnd tho fluid Inject-
ed under the skin. The method
sounds somewhnt complicated; but
no snakc-hltto- u person will complain
If by this means ho escapes a rapid
death.

The experiments made have given
tho best results, tNisc recovering
from tho poisonous blto of a South
American snnke coming off with noth-
ing worso than nn abscess at tho
point of penetration of the Borpent's
tooth. Chambers' Journnl.

What Caused the Noise.
A lady, having occasion to consult

n friend, called nt her homo, but wns
unable nt first to obtain admittance
Hideous sounds suggesting the cater-
wauling of all tho cuts, accompanied
by what nppearod to bo tho trampling
of nn elephnnt upon tho keyboard of a
piano, Issued from tho house.

The mnttor bolng Imperative, and
wishing nt least to leavo n message,
our friend redoubled her efforts at the.
bell in tho hope of ringing hanl
enough to stop tho clamor within,

Succeeding nt last In hor endeavor,
tho din ceased abruptly and tho door
was opercd by n trim German maid.
The family, it appeared, was out, and
tho maid said:

"Ven do cat's nvay den plays dol
mouse der piano."

0PRINCESSlf
ROBERT
DE BROGUE

American, iSinpina-o-n

LondonMusicHall
Stage, Husband

Descendant of
Marshal of France,

Plays I

an Accompaniment Jy

noston. Titled persons are not n
rarity on the stage theso days of tho
nscondoncy of money iower, but some-
thing of a sensation hns been caused
in London and In sovernl of tho largor
cities of tho United States by tho

of a prince of Illustrious
lineage with his wife In vaudeville.
They nro the Prince and Princess
Robert do Hrogllc, tho husband belnif
the cousin of tho sixth DukoofBrog
He, head of one of tho most distin-
guished families In France, and tho
princess having been Miss Estollo
Alcxnndor, daughter of a wealthy
New Mexican planter and divorced
wife of a millionaire merchant of Gor-mn- n

extraction, Sidney V. Volt by
name.

Family quarrels and the triumph of
their attachment nrako a romantic
story of the lives of tho young couple.
Tho continent hns princes nnd nobles
In such profusion, mnny of them
bogus, that continental titles havo lost
much of, their significance to English-
men and Americans, but Prlnco Rob-
ert do Brogllc Is tho younger son of u
really historic French family. Among
tho old ducal houses of Franco, the
name of Do Ilrogllo possesses a spe-
cial Interest to Americans, for ono of
Its most distinguished members,
Prlnco Victor do Broglle, served
through tho wur of Independence In
this country as ono of the principal
lieutenants of General tho Marquis d'l
Lafayette.

Of Illustrious Ancestry,

This prince was aftorward guillo-
tined by Robespierre In 1794, but hN
eon married a daughter of tho cele-
brated Mine, do Stnel, and It Is their

n who Is now

wielding tho buton In conducting tho
orchostrns for his wlfo's songs In their
vaudovlllo entertainments.

Othor batons than thnt of a loader
of nn orchestra have boon wlolded by
Prlnco Robert's nncestors, for a Do
Ilrogllo was a marshal of France un-

der tho Grand Monarquo nnd another
undor Louis XVI. Anothor Duko do
Brogllo was tho philosopher and acad-
emician who, as head of tho cablnot of
Louis Philippe, was riding by his sov-
ereign when Fleschl opened flro on
them with his Infernal machine This
was tho Do Brogllo who married th
daughter of Mme. do Stael, and hlo
son was chief of MacMahon's cablnot
and grandfather of Prlnco Robort.

Led by Woman's Beauty. .

How comes It that a scion of this
august family of dukes and marshals
and statesmen oarns his living con-
ducting an orchestra In a music hull
while his Anierlcnn princess performs
behind tho footlights?

The cause was Miss Estollo Alex-
ander, now tho Prlncoss Robort do
Brogllo, a famous beauty. An old

Chlneso proverb says: "Troubto does
not como from heaven, but 1b brought
nbout by some woman."

A beautiful Amorlcan girl, tho
daughter of Lyman Alexander, an
Amorlcan landowner, who held largo
trticts In southern Cnlifornln, Miss
Estollo Aloxander was tho wlfo of a
merchant and Importer, of Prussian
antecedents, name'd Velt, when sho
met tho Prlnco Robert do Brogllo In
Paris in 1904. That mooting was In
the studio of an artist In Pnria, and
tho prlnco's mother and sister wero
present nt the meeting. Sho was
young nnd possessed of an encum-
brance In tho shapo of an unsympa-
thetic husband; tho prlnco was youth-
ful, ardent, a great admirer of beauti-
ful women. Day after day tho prince's
valet carried (lowers and notos from
his master to Mrs. Volt. Sho know
him then only as M. do Brogllo.

She left her husband's house In
Paris finally. That mado Horr Velt's
dlvorco a very simple matter, nn
easily achloved formality. And It waa
frrm that moment thnt tho couple's
trv ibles began.

Disinherited by Father.
Prlnco Amedoo do Broglle, tho fa-

ther of tho youthful Robert, was a
stern parent, with nil the Inherited
prejudices of his class. As almost
Roman power over tho affairs of his
children Is given a father by tho
Fronch laws, tho oldor prlnco's ob-

jections counted for much moro than
would havo been the case had ho been
an American. In defiance of his ex-

pressed command, tho couple woro
married In Milan. Tho parent lmmo-dlatol- y

took action in tho French
courts to hnvo the marrlago annulled
on tho ground thnt It had been con

tracted without tho consent of tho
parents. This action failed of Its pur-
pose, Prlnco Robort hnvlng mean-
while traveJd vlth his wlfo to Amor-le- a

and having been married nguln ac-

cording to Amorlcnn law by n Justice
of tho peaco In Chicago. Ho had tho
marrlngo notlco sent to tho French
consul thoro and received acknowl-
edgment of its record, in order to
comply with the French law as to
civil registration of marriages.

Tlowovor, ono rccourso yet remained
bo indlgnunt Prlnco Amodco. Ho

tilcl sut off tho son's nllowanco and
.i iinl 'It him. This ho at onco pro-
ceeded to do.

Although Now York society had
opened Its nrnia to the two brothers
of Prlnco Robort on tho occnslon of
their visit to America, when tho Btuno
people found tho youthful couplo In
dollarless despair their recoptlon was
of a dlfforent sort. A prlnco whoso
sent consists of n bod-slttln- g room on
the top floor of n cheap lodging houso
does not get the treatment of a prlnco
who comes surrounded with tho
glamor of tho appurtenances of hia

i

rank. So It came about that Prince
Robert found Now York capitalists
cold to the propositions ho unfolded
concerning his Inventions of a freight- - M
carrying automobile with a vapor '

HB
Reduced to Penury.

Things went from bad to worso with BA
tho Prlnco and Princess Robort de BVJ
Broglle. Meaner and yet meaner H
lodgings they secured, until finally H
thoy wero living penniless, In n gap H
ret, with their baby daughter, tho
Princess Jossemondc. It was then M
that an entortprlslng theatrical mana-- , BH
ger discovered them and made nn of- - H
for to star tho princess In vaudeville, '

with her husband conducting tho or- - H
chestra ns a sort of side-sho- nttrac- - H

BA
Immediately tho press took up their H

causo and pnlnted tho sufferings en- - H
dured by the romantic pair tor their ;BA
love's sake. A thousand nowspapcrs H
carried tho story1 of their misfortunes H
to millions of Amcrlcnn-homc- 3. Head- - H
lines mado celebrltes of this couple, HH
and the ovtl dny of poverty nnd of H
pinching had. passed for Prlne-- t and H
Princess Robort do Brogllc. H

Prepared by tho newspapers for H
their appearance, the public extended H
n kindly welcome to the pair In vnude- - H
vlllc, and oven staid, cold-hearte- Lon- - H
don hns slnco opened Its pursostrtngs H
to seo them perform. It Is said that H
tho prlnco Is a cnpablo conductor of H
tho orchestra nnd thnt tho princess is
a singer of no moan ability, possessed H
of a votco which would gain hor HH
recognition even without her romantic H
story and marrlago to n prlnco to Blip- - H
port H

Divorce Runt In Family. H
Tho prlnccsB had early cxperlenco Bfl

of tho operations of tho divorce HH
courts, for her mother wns separated IH
and dlvprccd from her father, tho HB
planter, and married Edward Clay, a fll
stepson of Senator Jones, as her sec- - H
ond husunmi. Ana it is uy no means bjbjj
the prince's first vonturo on the sea ot H
matrimony. About flvo years ago ho H
fell dusperntely In lovo with tho for-- H
mor wlfo of Count Floury, daughter of M
Baron Doslandes, who, nfter hor dl- - H
vdrco from her husband, son of tho H
fnmous ambassador to St. Potorsburg, H
shono as tho loador of a famous co-- H
terle of wits and fashionables gath- - H
cred nightly in her Paris BOlon. Sho M
then assumed her mother's name, that H
of tip Baroness Doslandes. H

Sho was 30 years old and ho was 2J, M
but that did not provent a blind at- - M
tachmont. In sptto of tho strenuous M
opposition of his powerful family, M
Prlnco Robert married her clandes- - H
tlncly In London. Immediately the M
Prince Amcdco started action to annul H
the marrlago, claiming that there was M
virtually no marriage, since it was H
without tho consent of the parents, H
without publication, and had not been H
ontorcd upon tho French civil regis- - M
tors. He won his case, and tho mar- - j
riago was declared invalid. For quite H
two years Prince Robort was lncon- - H
solnhlo; and then ho met the boautlful H
Miss Aloxander In Paris, and all was H
sunshine again for him, JH

Prince an American Citizen. jH
Owing to tho difficulties with his jH

family, tho prlnco was driven In No- - IH
veinhor of last' year to renounco his I H
allegiauco to the republic of France (.1
and to tako out citizenship papers In
tho United States. Tho estato ot tho M
Do Broglles, which surrounds the M
fnmoua Chateau do Chaumont, is con- - M
sldcrcd ono of tho most magnificent in M
France. His father, Prince Amedeo, B
mnrrlcd a daughter of tho sugar king, M
Henry Say, whoso Immenso fortune H
wnB subsequently lost through wild M
and frnudulont speculation. H

Tho princess is an accomplished, as B
well as an exceptionally beautiful
woman. During her education in
Europe, sho studied with Capoul ot

tho PartB opera and with Fugero ot

tho Opora Comlquo. In describing hei
own appearance recently, tho Princess
Robert do Brogllo gavo tho following

detnlls: 'M
"Tall and slender, flvo feet ten:

magnificent flguro; wonderful long

hair of dark, reddish-chestnu- t color,
falling to kneos; oyes of midnight H
dnrkness, changing to emerald hues
and shades of deep sea-gree- and nt 'H
tlmos aro of n rich, dark brown;
mouth und nose Greclnn, and lips full

and rod." M

Yawning Beneficial.
Systematic yawning seems to have M

provon highly successful In Austria as J
n method of vocal and health culture.
Dr. Naegll advises deep yawning,
with arms outstretched, thus Insuring
complete chnngo of nlr In tho lungs, BJ
and at each treatment ho has his pa- -

tLcutB make six to eight yawns, each
bolng followed by swnllowlng. Ho re- - Ml
gards tho exerciso with deep breath- - Vm,

lng, ns uie nest iul-uu- ui biiuuki"' ljsb
enlng tho respiratory orgnns nnd mus- - j9
cles, whllo It gives astonishing relief MR
In cnturrh of the throat. For slngors ofjfiff

a llko practice cuuses tho tonBlls and J ji
nvul'i to rotrnct und harden, und tho J UA

clear pnssago gives the volco greator )i
volumo nnd Improved quullty. "V

His Living Alarm Clock. mV
"I've got tho best nlarm clock In tho 'P

bualnoss and Uncle Sam provides It 'fifing
"for mo," said n Brooklyn business IS'
man of Irregular hours. "Two oi WVi
threo days of each week I have to rise M?
enrly. Our postman has a romarkably " J$
plorclug whistle and also always rings ' Wfi?
the doorboll when ho lenvos any fflfSl
mall. But although ho comes regular flKw.

ly as clockwork at soven ft. tu., he jRo
does not always leavo mall for me $VS
and consequently his whlstlo does not fl
always blow and the doorboll rlng.
So I Just buy a postcard tho afternoon H
beforo and mall It myself. It bus ,'H
never failed to arrive by tho early 'jBJ
mall, accompanied by tho wkbjtlt ud , '

boll." N. Y, Sun.


